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SCRAPS  OF  VERSE 

(tasittt 

My  King,  He  comes  by  the  path  of  the  dawn 
F'rom  the  land  where  the  dead  folk  be, 

And  methinks  His  eyes  hold  the  yearning-  thoughts 
That  my  lost  ones  have  sent  to  me. 

There  are  Easter  lilies  all  wet  with  dew — 

So  reverend,  and  tall,  and  sweet  — 
And  hyacinths,  purple  and  cream  and  white, 

Wait  the  coming  of  royal  feet. 

But  I  hie  me  where  beds  of  daffodils 

Are  all  golden  and  fair  to  see, 
P'or  methinks  that  my  King  will  come  this  way 

With  the  message  He  bringeth  me. 


IPP 


mmmmmm 


K 


SCl^APS  OF  ir^:^s£ 


a  ffirtam  of  arbaot",i, 

These  fair  spring-  davs    m» 

To  days  of  v'o      ^  "^"^  ""  ^^'^^ 

When  a  ffrouD  of        ^      ' 

S  roup  of  merry  faces  tu 

The  old  h„„,e  door        "^^'' 

'  ^  '7-^  r-^  -"ow  eree 
W.thm  her  hand. 

Her  father's  ^ift  ^o  his  ,itt,e  ^ir, 

''■•-t  herald  ::''ee7of'  '''^'"^"''"^' 

rnVi,  """"«'•'«  wealth 

'"  this  cold  clime. 
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SCI^APS  OF  VERSE  U 

The  sunbeams  dance  on  her  light  brown  hair 

In  softest  wave, 
And  caress  the  earnest  childish  face 

So  still  and  grave. 

She  turns  her  eyes  to  the  maple  grove, 

And  strains  her  ear 
For  the  robin's  note  with  promise  true 

That  spring  is  here. 

Then  with  wistful  gaze  she  seeks  the  sky 

To  listen  long. 
And  wonder  if  through  the  blue  will  steal 

An  angel's  song. 

And  when  comes  the  call  she  must  obey 

To  go  to  rest. 
She  sinks  to  sleep  with  the  willow  spray 

Close  to  her  breast. 

At  the  little  maid  with  soft  brown  hair 

The  moonbeams  peep, 
And  the  dear  earth's  sounds  she  loves  so  well 

To  dreamland  creep. 


The  spring  returns,  the  willows  bud  as 
In  days  of  old, 
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^"d  still  the  sun  sink,  h 

-i.Ud  voices  still  ascend 
'n  sweetest  son,?. 
The  ulant  oak  casfc  :»      ,/ 

« . ,  ^^e  -ere  t:  r-  ^•'"  - 

«-'<•«  bairns  .Ho  4r^,„,,^,,_. 

r  lev  npvo,  '^  ''''ai 

'=>  never  pass. 

The  moon  still  sheds  i,- 

sneds  ,ts  peaceful  lig-ht  «„., 
Butth.         *"  ""^""'^  star,  "■'"'' 

«"t  the  merry  g,,oup  in  the  dear  h 

"''ve  wandered  far"""' ''°°'" 
«-in.sth  ,,^^^^_^ 

-■•"--r;:r::.?:t„ 

^afe  home  ag-ain. 


*eflfurrettion 


•'om  ten  thoii«a«^ 
Violets  of  '         "  ^'■''^"•'  the 
Bn,  ,1,  P''''^"  ""fold. 

But  the  art,st  who  painted  fh  • 

They  never  to  man  h  ""'^'^  "^P'^s 

"  "lan  have  told. 
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SCJ^JPS  OF  VERSE 

The  world  by  His  rock-hewn  tomb 
Sees  folded  grave-clothes  lay, 

But  sealed  are  the  lips  of  the  Crucified 
'Mid  the  glory  of  Easter  Day. 

And  on  the  Christ-form  lingers 
The  wonder  of  the  unseen, 

As  He  Cometh  across  the  distance 
To  speak  with  the  Magdalene. 
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It  was  just  a  little  village  girl, 

One  fresh  summer  morn, 

Who  wandered  along^  the  garden  paths 
To  see  a  new  day  born. 

She  watch'd  the  stars  grow  pale  in  the  east, 
And  fade  the  moon's  soft  ray. 

Till  in  silent  majesty  the  sun 

Arose  to  bless  the  dav. 

It  set  the  earth  with  myriad  gems, 

The  sparkling  sea  the  same. 

And  up  from  a  meadow  of  clover  blooms 
Lowing  of  cattle  came. 
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The  child  drank  deen  of  ,h<.  k 

Ofear.hJdC.'r'^-'^P-- 
And  wonder'd,  with  youth  ^^• 

Jf  heaven  could  fairer  be 

When  suddenlv  out  fron,  the  dewy  eras 

^."'•^"-"^  clear  and  tTue'"" 

"--"."  as, t  soared  till  lost  to  si/ht' 
P^'^  >n  the  heavenly  blue 

l^ut  still  its  thrill  „ 

•IS  tnriii  came  our**  ^n^ 

'  '11  with  one  u-laH  >„■.        ,  ^' 

■e  f,lad  triumphant  note 

"  <^'°-ed  its  morning  song. 
THe  child-s  gre,  e,es  were  filled  with  tears 

THo-shern::r:;rhTd^'i;-- 

'  '"'  •■"  '.';  "^"-e  akin  to  pai„ 

Is  it  ever  th?  '"  ""''  ''"^'""^  '-"<i  ? 
ever  the  unattainable 

Our  long-ing.  souls  demand? 
Sweet  sacred  thoughts  of  th  , 

That  bird's  triumphant  note! 
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Count  leo  dTols^toi 

HIS    EIGHTIETH    BIRTHDAY. 

A  rugj^ed  form,  unique  and  lone  he  stands 

A  man  beyond  our  ken, 
And  like  Elijah  from  the  wilderness, 

He  speaks  stern  truths  to  men. 

And  yet  it  is  the  same  old  message  sent 

From  Olivet's  green  mount, 
That  gold  and  fame  and  garish  things  of  earth 

Are  not  the  things  that  count. 

Love  God,  and  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself, 

All  other  laws  eclipse; 
P'earless  he  gives — this  herald  of  our  times — 

His  grand  apocalypse. 

And  thus  he  lives,  and  thus  serene  he  waits 

The  shadow  men  call  death, 
Bearing  upon  his  heart  all  burden'd  ones 

Like  Him  of  Nazareth. 

And  will  the  faithful  pass  him  coldly  by  ? 

To  him  it  has  sufficed. 
To  see  through  this  life's  checker'd  shade  and  shine 

The  pure  calm  face  of  Christ. 
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'^^'^  ^"lad  birds  sin^.  for  him  fh.- 

fe  'wi  mm  their  sw^efowt  .♦ 


®iie  JleMina  of  laftraftor 

"e  re.  .He  ,u        f  t.,  ..e«.  .oc.BounC  coa. 
.     ,  ^  Thy  lone  wild  sea  ' 

,^"''Hea..avo,cea.,athe«:H„,„„ 
Say,  ••Follow  Me." 

Then  he  who  heard    ur^      • 

"cdra,  arose  in  iha*  .. 

u-    r  **'  same  hour 

,     ,  .  His  Lord  to  P-reet 

^^"d  in  the  fiii'tk     r  s'*^et, 

tfte  faith  of  apostolic  days 

The  call  to  meet.  ^ 

And  from  the  se^ir^^k  r 

i"c  search  for  we^ilfh    fu     j 

r  ueaith,  the  dream  of  fam 

''Or  ihou  wert  real    n  -rt    ^ 

L'nto  thy  child. 

^"tl  so  from  day  to  dav  h«      •   • 

y  lo  ud\  he  ministers 

And  hi      •  "^  ^^y  ^h^re, 

^"^^iessm^s^,^         ^^^^^^^^^^^.^^ 

Who  blesses  Labrador. 
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A  little  church  in  a  peaceful  nook, 

With  dead  folk  sleeping  round, 

And  we  tread  with  reverent  footsteps, 
For  we  know  'tis  holy  ground. 

The  years  are  long  since  last  I  heard 

Her  bell  ring  far  and  wide, 
And  the  village  folk  came  trooping  out 

From  all  the  country  side. 

Dear  village  folk,  how  deep  you  sleep. 

This  sunny  Sabbath  day, 
While  bark  and  forth  across  your  graves 

The  restless  shadows  play. 

But  they  hold  you  not,  these  low  green  mounds 
Beneath  the  old  eaves  spread, 

For  soul  meets  soul  in  rapture  sweet 
And  we  are  comforted. 

But  sunlit  days  of  youth  and  home, 

The  old  time  village  days, 
How  oft  I  seek  thy  dreamland  church 

To  hear  her  notes  of  praise. 

And  when  life's  sands  are  almost  run, 
Earth's  sounds  have  passed  away, 
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May  r^er^ory  hear  the  village  bell 
'<'"«'  in  the  Sabbath  day. 

W.thin  thy  holy  ground. 


^\it  ^ttwesc  «raj»uation 


nfhr''°""°"°" 'he  breast   and 
"  '^:  "^""3  a  roll  of  parchment  lir "    T,       • 
('lad  faces  and  bright  music    !h     .  ""   " 

Is  reached,  "MultL  '""S'*''  ''°'-  g' 

As  glancing  backward  o'er  t'hrl   T°    "  ''"'"• 
toil—  "^  °"  'hfee  long  years 

Patient,  continuous-we  reckon  .      .u 

The  months  of  routine  work    the'h        '°''' 

Snatched,  oft-times    fr„  "'e  hours  of  stud 

And  self-sacrifice        A^  ,    "'""^  ''^  '°fty  effor 
<«<.nnce.       And  lonely  nit'ht^  .hi 

Orcloses.^watching-„,enwLhttmel7: 
A   partnership  had  you   those   nights   with    On, 

i-rom  whom   Iift»'c  ;.- 

v^iu   Jire  s   issues  comp        a    j 
felt,  "^'^®-       -'^nd  you  have 

'"-estm  hour.  When  life  and  death  held  try  s 
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How  virtue  left  you  as  it  left  Him  of  the  seamless 
robe-- 

Have  felt,  with   awe,  the  passinjj  o(  that  stran^a- 
force, 

Magnetic,  subtle,    part   oi  your  own  soul  power, 
which 

Turn'd  the  tremblinj^  scale,   and  g-ave  the  victory 
to  life. 

N'et,   ever,    it    was    the    nurse — calm,    ready  for 

emergency — 

The  trusted    servr  it   of    another — always  under 
orders — 

Always  subordinate.       .And  in  those  w;         where 
science 

Fails,  and  the  Eternal   Shadow  broods,  even  here 

With  fingers  deft,  g-lad  faces,  and  kind  hearts, 

Vou  wooed  the  Angel  of  Resignation  to  jibide. 

Surely  the  battle  exceeded  far  the  victory  I 

The  work  was  greater  than  the  wage!       And  ere 
the 

Bright  scene  vanishes — the  music  and  the  cheer  — 

One  to   whom  you   ever   gave   so  freely  of  your- 
selves— 

Vour  time,  when  time  meant  much,  your  care, 

Your   friendship — voices   the    wish   of  many   that 

yours  may  be 

Those     subtle     requisites     which     lead    ever    to 
success  — 
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1  he  bu.ld.ng  up  of  character- tir.r  fcT'       , 
^Vhich   is   not   m^:,.         .    .  Kinfrdorr 

^   '"eat  and  drink,    which   hnl, 
''way  within,  '^"''' 

J-or  our  delu    !""  k"""'  '"*  '"""  "^  -"•• 


When  the  sand  in  the  old  year's  crystal 
Is  slowly  runninfj  out,  ^ 

Which      ,ses  our  world  about. 
Vouth  comes  ajjain  in  thu  ^     ■    , 

^  And  clear  fs  the  ;ri'::;r,r  "•""- 

And  ever  the  old  dream  .sexton' rin^s 
H's  call  to  watch-night  prayer 
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I  holds  its 
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e, 

^on; 
Is 
il 

ievanj^els 
we  fail.  • 
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A  hush  broods  over  the  little  church,  and 

From  all  the  homes  about 
Dear  dream-folk  gather  in  reverent  awe, 

To  watch  the  old  year  out. 

Pastor  and  people  kneeling",  wait  the 

Peal  of  the  midnight  bell — 
The  meetinj;-  of  death  with  life  and  hope 

Its  solemn  chimings  tell. 

"Now  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue,'" 

A  voi   J  long-  silent  speaks, 
And  tender  fjreetlng-s  are  whisper'd  low,  as 

Kach  hand  its  neijjhbor  seeks. 

Then  the  dear  dream-folk  '    ey  vanish  quite, 
Just  as  the  new  yea    l      'ks, 

But  the  lonely  stretch  of  b^iiibre  days  is 
Brighter  for  their  dear  sakes. 

Each  year  they  come  from  the  shadowy  past- 
Dear  dream-forms,  strong  and  fair. 

And  across  the  crust  we  go,  hand  in  hand, 
To  join  the  watch  and  prayer. 
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®&e  l^aflfflfinff  of  a  Smg 

(From   The  Standard.) 

H««f  ^^^  ^'^^^  King-  of  KiniTs  » 

With  n^iht  "h^  l^  :';rrc:?°" "  ^^^ 

parks  -"^   ""■■   ^P^'"^  •"="<«  glad 

And  the  s-reat  city  p  ,,ses  with  new  life 
P   '  "here  the  sorrow  falls  with  cruel  weight 
For  her  who   shared   thy  throne    Zl 

walk  "irone,  and  now  mi 

Alone   until  the  morn  when  shadows  flee 

we^i^:;tre'srs:~r^'°"^^""^^- 

TK       u  ^  ^P"*'^  consolation 

Thenar;  'f  ;°  ''^'"  '"^  "'-^^  -"  --cry. 

With  others  of  ttrar';;:  r""^-."'^^^ 

dead.  ^  race-the   Empire's  mig-ht 

And  thou  in  passing,  Soverei-.r„  h^r 
Ha«t  i«ft  »  ,        oovereig-n  beloved, 

Hast  left  to  us  of  thy  vast  Empire- 
To  our  loyalty,  and  our  faithful  love- 
A  K,ng-  and  Emperor  in  thine  only  son 
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(W.T.H.) 

He  fell  asleep — 

And  on  the  beauty  of  the  summer's  day 
A  shadow  linj^ers,  nor  will  It  pass.     The 
Tender  green  of  other  Junes   will  show  less  fair, 
Less  fra^jrant  all  the  blossoms,  and  in  the 
Robin's  song  a  sadder  note,  because  he 
Fell  asleep.     Who  so  wise,  so  kind,  as  he? 
And  who  so  true  a  friend?     Not  lonely 
May  he  go  within  Thy  courts,  whose  tender 
Heart  while  here  found  room  for  all.        We  bless 
Thee  for  his  life  well  lived,  and  for  his  peaceful 
Sleep — the  sleep  Thou  givest  Thy  beloved. 
Within  Thy  holy  keeping  may  he  rest.      His 
Friends,  both  far  and  near,  are  one  to-day  in 
Common  love  .*nd  common  sorrow,  because 
With  summer's  dawn  he  weary  grew 
And  fell  asleep. 

Mv  iHotfjcr 

They  tell  me  thou  dost  rest  in  sleep  to-day 
Within  the  old  familiar  room — the  dear 
Home  room;  and  tho'  I  may  not  look  a  last 
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Of  silv£>r  ho-  ^      race— a  crown 

'Silver  ha,r  upon  thy  honor'd  head 

That :::;  it;  r"  "'^""■■-^  ""^-"" 

For  thee  from  n    "^     "^  ^"^"  ^°  had  carv 
Hast  jfone  wi  L  .h  ''  ''"''  'thither  th, 

1  neir  blessinp-  waits  for  fU^        a     ,      ^ 
Methinks  the  an^      Jj ''^^^    ^"^  '^ro-  thy  d 

Thy  door  which  fver    °  '"'""  '°-''''^- 

Whon,  n,  "P""  *"""•  to  all 

wnom  thou  cou  dst  servo       tu 

We  will  not  grieve  ton  u    S"  =""'  ^°  ''''<i' 

M"st  rest  bene"  th  the  "^'"  "'^  ''^^■«''  f« 

Beloved  has  Sd   .njr  ^-''  -<^-       Thy  h, 
Thy  lowlv  heH  ,u      u   5  ''^^'  ""''  on 

Win  fan      h.      n'        ''"''  °^  *"=  church 

Of  God     »n  ^'^  '°  ''"'"■  'he  word 

God-all  around  thee  are  the  homes  of 
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Simple  village  folk  who  bore  such  love 
To  thee  and  thine — and  over  thee,  while  life 
Shall  last,  thy  child  will  hear  the  voice  which  spoke 
Of  old  from  heaven,  to  bless  the  holy  dead 
Who  die  as  thou  as  died. 

aro  fte  ©ear  jfWemorp  of  3^,  36i. 

Sometime  Cataloguer  of  the  Carnegie  Library,  Otta^va 

Thy  seal  is  on  her  quiet  lips, 

Her  resting  hands,  to-day, 
And  round  her  as  she  sleepeth 

The  winter  sunbeams  stray. 

As  the  night  waned — ere  glory  had 

Touched  the  morning  sk.es, 
Her  soul  had  past  the  mystic  gates 

To  Christ  in  Paradise. 

We  bless  Thee  for  her  life  well  lived, 

Its  kindliness  and  cheer; 
We  bless  Thee  for  the  life  now  hers 

W^hich  such  as  she  make  clear. 

That  life  we  seek  so  oft  in  dreams. 
Where  many  mansions  be. 
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And  white-robed  multitudes  surround 
its  fair  and  tranquil  sea. 

^e  strive,  who  loved  her  well 
To  g^hmpse  that  happy  shore, 

And  sorrow  as  all  mourners  have 
To  see  her  face  no  more. 

Ou.  last  farewell  to  say, 
Thenleave     ,hT,^^^^^^^^^^ 

Who  taketh  rest  to-day. 


^Tfte  Jlouflfe  of  ^Prace 

REV.  N.  M.  K. 

Swiftly  the  messag-e  came 

Which  told  of  thy  release, 
That  thou,  beloved,  dost  rest  to-day 

Withm  the  House  of  Peace. 
Death  in  the  fading-  year 

But  not  for  such  as  thee  ; 
The  gospel  of  thy  well-spent  life, 

Breathes  immortality. 
M}-  friend  of  long-  ago 

In  spirit  joins  to-day, 
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Those  faithful  ones  who  tearfully, 
The  last  sad  honours  pay. 

To  him  beloved  by  everyone, 
To  him  who  ever  stood 

For  what  was  right  and  pure  and  true 
A  man,  and  very  good. 

And  loving-  thoughts  keep  guard, 
A  watch  that  will  not  cease, 

Where  thou  dost  rest  all  tranquilly 
Within  the  House  of  Peace. 


2:1 


ftoul  Communion 

The  mystic  union  of  soul  with  soul, 

The  sympathy 
That  comes  unbidden  to  meet  our  need 

Where'er  we  be  ! 

Hast  thou  a  friend  beloved  whose  path 

Is  far  from  thine  ? 
Then  thou  must  soul  communion  know, 

And  oft  a  sign 

Will  follow  these  blest  hours,  some  token  from 
Thy  friend  to  thee  : 
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Perhaps  it  is  a  note-perhaps  a  flower 
Sent  lovingly. 

How  this  sweet  intercourse  is  carried  on 
We  may  not  know, 

Nor  can  we  see  the  messengers  of  love 
Pass  to  and  fro. 

Hut,  Choir  Invisible !  your  ministry, 

Vour  tender  song. 
Sounds  ever  above  earth's  toil  and  strife 

Life's  whole  day  long. 


When  morning  gilds  the  eastern  sky 

With  tender  light 
And  when  the  evening  shadows  fall 

To  greet  the  night, 

We  see  him  pass  along  the  street 
With  reverent  mien, 

As  though  he  walked  in  company 
With  One  unseen. 

The  peace  which  passeth  human  ken 
Rests  on  his  brow, 
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And  faithful  hail  the  priest  of  God 
With  lowly  bow. 

To  where  the  sick  and  dying-  are, 

And  pain  is  rife, 
He  enters  daily  to  dispense 

The  Bread  of  Life. 

And  when  the  anxious  penitent  with 

Sin  has  striven. 
He  breathes  the  benediction  sweet 

Of  sin  for^nven. 

He  whispers  in  the  dying  ear 

Of  endless  joy, 
"Where  moth  and  rust  do  not  corrupt' 

Nor  sin  alloy. 

And  e'en  the  faithless  greet  his  rounds. 

From  bed  to  bed, 
And  crave  a  portion  from  his  hands 

Ot  living  Bread. 

The  blessing  of  the  mighty  One 

Be  on  his  way, 
Until  his  toilsome  path  shall  end 

In  cloudless  day. 
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I  stood  alone  on  the  shore  of  time 

Beside  the  Stygian  sea, 
And  before  me  loomed  that  mystic  land 

Men  call  Eternity. 

The  night  was  dark  and  wiiJ  the  wind 
That  blew  o'er  the  waters  drear 

And  thro'  the  g-loom  weird  voices  spoke- 
My  soul  stood  still  to  hear. 

The  weight  of  years  had  bent  my  form. 

And  whiten 'd  my  scanty  hair, 
And  had  left  its  mark  in  a  heart  that  once 

Held  hopes  both  glad  and  fair. 

And  alone  I  stood  with  emptied  hands. 

Upon  this  awful  shore. 
Life's  toilsome  way  lay  behind  me  far. 

The  dread  unknown  before. 

From  out  the  shadows  I  sighted  a  boat 
That  over  the  waters  came. 

Old  Charon  he  stood  beside  the  helm 
And  spoke  aloud  my  name. 

*'Vou  must  pay  the  price  of  life,"  said  he, 
"  Oi  all  men's  debts  the  last"— 
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An  unjust  price  it  mi^ht  be  thoug-ht 
For  a  gift  we  never  asked. 

An  icy  blast  from  his  presence  came, 

Smiting  both  eye  and  lip, 
While  skeleton  hands  bore  my  aged  form 

Out  to  the  ghostly  ship. 

The  weary  brain  grew  too  tired  to  think, 
The  heart  too  tired  to  feel, 

1  hailed  the  breath  of  eternal  peace 
Over  my  spirit  steal. 

No  more  I  feared  the  fortune  ill 

That  on  my  life  had  frown'd. 

The  heart  that  craved  eternal  rest, 
Eternal  rest  h.  J  found. 
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Autumn 

A  stillness  broods  over  the  resting  earth. 
And  over  the  shimmering-  sea. 

And  ever  the  haze  wraps  the  distant  hills 
In  purple  majesty. 

Dear  memories  walk  by  our  side  to-day 
Where  the  red,  red  sumachs  nod, 
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With  the  dearest  of  all  brijrht  autumn  flov 
The  beautiful  «:oldenrod. 

All  along  the  winding  country  road 
The  Michaelmas  daisies  peep, 

And  over  the  quaint  old  graveyard  fence 
The  frosted  vines  still  creep. 

Close  to  the  village  church  we  pass, 
With  slow  and  reverent  tread. 

Where  the  daisies  like  purple  sentinels  stan 
To  guard  the  village  dead. 

A  wave  of  yearning  rolls  over  our  souls. 

The  spirit's  deep  soundless  call. 
For  voices  that  long  have  forgotten  to  speal 

f^or  footsteps  that  never  fall. 

And  wistful  eyes  seek  the  purple  hills. 

Which  guard  while  the  long  years  run 

And  all  around  fall  the  bright  bright  leaves.' 
In  a  glory  of  autumn  sun. 

And  out  from  the  hedge  the  red  sumach  glo^ 

And  the  beautiful  goldenrod, 
And  unto  our  souls  steals  a  tender  peace, 

From  the  great  kind  heart  of  God. 
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Ring,  merrilly  ring,  ye  Christmas  Bells! 

Ring  glad  and  free, 
For  earth  has  grown  old  since  angels  sang 

The  Nativity. 

Ring  for  the  Christ-child  who  walks  abroad 

On  this  blest  night, 
For  Bethlehem's  star  which  shines  ever  and  on 

With  mystic  light. 

Ring  for  the  weary,  the  lone,  and  the  sad, 

A  sure  release. 
The  old  old  chime  of  the  Syrian  hills — 

•'Goodwill"  and  "Peace." 
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Ring  for  the  homes  unbroken  and  glad. 

Where  joy  holds  jway  ; 
May  the  years  be  many,  O  dear  Christ-child, 

Ere  it  pass  away. 

Ring  for  the  dear  ones  who  fell  asleep  in 

The  vanish'd  years; 
It  may  be  thy  music  will  echo  sweet 

On  listening  ears. 


as 
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Ring,  merrily  ring,  ye  Christmas  Bdls. 

Ring  glad  and  free, 
And  announce  once  more  to  the  waiting  ea 

The  Nativity. 


«tie  of  tfte  ^eto  gear 


Ring,  joy  bells,  ring  on  the  frosty  air. 

From  sea  to  sea, 
Rin^r  for  the  birth  of  the  ^lad  new  year, 

Ring  merrily! 

(••or  jfhosts  of  the  past  are  abroad  and 

To  men  appear, 
They  come  to  attend  the  ob..quies, 

Of  the  dead  year. 

Oear  misty  memories  hold  us  in  their  clasp, 

Half  joy,  half  dread, 
And  we  keep  the  eve  with    our  vanish'd  one 

The  blessed  dead. 

Do  they  walk  in  fairer  fields  than  ours- 
'Neath  bri^rhter  skies.? 

Did  they  wake  refreshed  by  the  balmy  air 
Of  Paradise? 
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No  answer  comes  from  the  star-lit  earth,  or 

The  restless  sea, 
Thev  forbear  to  disclose  the  hidden  book 

Oi  Kternity. 

Hut  from  out  the  shadows  surroundinj^  us, 

In  holy  peace, 
An  anj^-el  comes  with  a  warrant  true 

For  our  release. 

He  bids  the  sorrows  of  earth  depart, 

The  pain  and  dread, 
And  ushers  us  into  the  mystic  land 

0(  the  quiet  dead. 

So  rin^,  bells,  rin^  on  the  midnight  air, 

From  sea  to  sea, 
Brinj^-  a  welcome  to  the  glad  new  year, 

Ring  merrily! 
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From  ^he  flame  and  the  gold  of  the  sunset 

I  s.iw  thee  ascend  to-night, 
And  queen  thou  didst  reign  in  the  eveninj,  ;  kies, 

O  star  of  the  silver  light ! 
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Age  has  not  dimmed  thy  pale  pure  glow 
Smce  the  Magi  gazed  on  thee, 

And  thou  leddest  their  feet  thro'  the  desert  s 
10  the  cave  of  Nativity. 

Wert  thou  old  even  then.  O  thou  wondrous  s, 
Wert  thou  old  when  the  world  was  young: 

D,dst  thou  lead  the  chorus  of  morning  stars^" 
When  their  mystic  hymn  was  sung? 

Dost  thou  ponder  serene  on  the  ages  past 
,«,.     ""^  *"''^  ''^"'■^  ^^'S^^  above? 

Wert  thou  with  them.  O  Queen  of  Love? 

Dost  thou  shine  on  our  dear  and  vanished  ones 
Loved  still  as  in  days  of  old? 

Dost  thou  weep  for  the  vears  n(  „,„„•      ;     ■ 
„  *^  years  ot  man  s  pilifrima 

3o  short  and  so  swiftly  told? 

There  are  shadows  to-night,  and  the  way  is  roug 

Let  thy  soft  beams  fall  on  me 
And  speak  of  the  changeless  years  of  God 

And  the  Home  of  Eternity. 
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"/  s/tali  behnli-'  Thy  /ace  in  righteousness,  mid  ~vhen  I 
aiviike  in  Thy  '-^fni-c^s,  I  shall  be  satisfied." 

Myste    :i;s  wotu.  .  that  ever  come, 

With  mujic  tc  mv  soul; 
As  struj^j^lin^  sore  ag^ainst  sin  and  grief. 

Life's  billows  o'er  me  roll. 

Shall  I  in  very  deed  behold 

Thy  glorious  gracious  face? 

And  stand  before  Thee  clothed  for  aye, 
In  robe  of  spotless  grace? 

And,  "in  thy  likeness,"  blessed  thought, 
I  shall  stand  glad  and  free, 

And,  with  my  dead,  by  death  restored, 
I  satisfied  shall  be. 


roug:h , 
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